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CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER. 
Wits Oywuts of Seventy | of Seventy Seswotions. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 


For DECEMBER, PRICE ls., contains :-~ 
FOURTEEN FULL-PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS BY 


fir FREDK. LEIGHTON, PRA 
Sir JOSHUA REYNOLDS ZOPPANY 
REMBRANDT, VELASQURZ, KR. E. PINE 


©. NAPIER HEMY, HUGH THOMSON, 
HERBERT RAILTON, 

And Contributions as fol! 

The Story of Jael (Conclusion), 
the Author of ** Mehalah 

The Sea of Galilee. 
ll. By Laveewce Ovirmart, 
Il nstrations 

Cenitheteny at South Kensing- 
ton. By Bowpier Suigre. With 
lllustrations by Macy M. Cragne 

The Magic Fan. By Jous Stasavon 
Winter 


we 


~ 


By 


Parts I. and 
With 


5. To Children: For Tyrants. 
Georer Megepira, 

What Players are They? By J. 
Firzensatp Mo.itor. With numerous 
I lustrations 

7. The Mediation of Ralph Har- 
delot. Chaps. ViIl.—X. By Pro- 
fessor W. Miwro. 

Coaching Days and Coaching 

ays.—“ The Exeter Road Bs 

W. Ovrgam Taisteam. Wit! 
trations, 

At Moonrise. By Sipwer A. Avex- 
ANDER. 

“That Girl in Black.” 
By Mra. Mo_asworta. 
Et Cetera. By H. D. Tearce. 
Profusely Illustrated, price ls. ; 
by post, ls. 3d 


By 


2 


Illus- 
f 
10 


Chap. L 


ll 


MACMILLAN & 


Gea erred MAGAZINE 


DECEMBER, price ls., contains -— 


CO., London. 





Craik. 

= Life of Emerson; by Henry James 
Authors in Court; by Augustine Birrell. 
Secia! Oxford. 
Juana Alvares. 
Moultrie's Poems; by H 6 Salt 
Uncertainties ; by Miss Probyn 
Ferguson. the Plotter. 
An Episode of the Leng Vacation , 

acam 
Chris; by W. E. Norris 

MACMILLAN @& ©O., 


STeRTEEOE 


by Rolan1i 


~ 
o 


Chapters I.—IIL 
LONDON 





Now ready Sixpence), New Ser es, No. & 


Tm: CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


for DEC, comtaining. among other articles of 


interest, ‘The Gaverocks,” “haps. 56 to the end 
by the Author of “ Mehaleh,” “John Herring 
“ Court Royal,” &c., &c —“A Health-Resort Out 


of the Geason”—‘Ramokobane; «& Story of 
Matebele Life’’—" In the Land of Beer” —* Try- 
ing the Spirits,”’ &c., ac 

London: Surru, Econ, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place 


~® With this novel the Author stamps bimse.f as 
one of the novelists of his gene:ation 


Sr. Sreracx's Review 


S OWN ENEMY. By Jxo. 

Biow*pet.e-Beeros, Author of “ The Silent 
Bhore Distinetly clever. Mr. Bioundelie- Burton 
ie far above the level of the ordimary novelist.”— 
Moantxo Poer almost worthy of Dickens * 
—Lirenant Woatp. “Told with remarkable puwer.” 
~—Innee Texas. “A powerful novel. It bears the 
marks of a fluent and able pea "'—Gisasoow Henaro. 


SWAN, SONNENSCHEIN, & LOWREY, 
Paternoster Square. At every Library 








Just Published, Voi to be compl ted in Eight 
Quarteriy Vols can do, clota, gilt top, price 
Ws. 64. each 


THE HENRY IRVING 
SHAKESPEARE, 
Edited 


GORDON BROWNE 
Prospectus, Post Free, on application. 
BLACKIE & SON, @ and 8. Old Batley. 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALO AND 
MARRIAGE GAZETTE 


FASHION ABLE is the 
rigima!l and only ——- 4, -4 Class 
t and most successful 
World. Price 34.; in 





introductions lhe 

Matrimonial Agency ip 
envelope, 
Street, London, W.C 


0] 





IN 


el nheLsthia 
wieit § ai 


} 





—Address Editor, @, Lamb's Conduit 





CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 


DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
NO DIGESTION NEEDED, 
MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


Gold Medal, 1884. 
FOR IMVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 
ALL OF WEAK DICESTION. 


COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 
BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 
Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 


Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Brow & Potson’s Cory Fiove. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 












@ every flower that 
breathes a ~~ 


SWEET SCENTS 
LIGN-ALOE. OPOPONAX 
\ FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM 

\ May be obtained a 
> Of any Chemist or & 

> Perfumer. 4 
ond gtree* 











Legion of Hono aes 1678. Koyal Portuguese K night- 
hood, 183 Gold Medais and other distinctions 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ PIANOS 


upwards. 
4,2, on wiamoun nt *TKEET, LONDON, W 
Lists F ve 








RHEUMATISM, “S 


SCIATICA, CONSTIPAS: 














HOW IS SCARLET FEVER, &c., TAKEN? 
When you have aCold, & the Body is Weak. 


KURE- QUIC 





KURE-QUIC.—BEST CURE coups. 


HAMILTON'S 
ELASTIC DRESS SUIT. 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED. 


Hamilton & Co., 





1, BEDFORD ST, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 

Hoses DEAF. 
THE 
NICHOLSON’S 


Improved Patented Art ficial EAR DRUMS. The 
only sure, easy, and uns-en device used to perman- 
ently restore hearing. Recommended by +cientific | 
men of Europe and America. Write for free Illus- 
trated Descriptive Kook to J. H. NICHOLSON, 
15, Camden Park Road, Loxpos, N.W., bngland 








“ No one is « fool alwa: 
—You may be very eS 
ou do not use Sa in all your house work 
ouse-cleaning at best is not easy. S«polio will 
ease it in part, so otf be as ‘asy 
ean Cleans Paint. » Oll-cloths, 

, Bath-tubs, Kitchen Vienslis ” Lavatories. 
Useful all over the house for all cleaning except 
laundry.—Semp e J ~size cake) sent post f ee, on 


every one sometimes 
t you are mistaken if 





of in st«m Enocn Moro in's Sons’ 
i. faee Kil, re. " 





NEAVE’S Cs 


FOR INFANTS, 


cwILDne 


ss 


..) FOOD. 





FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


“It has a delicious flavor.’’—A. P. B. Moore, M.D. 


COCOA: 


ROWLAND 


for DON nTiON® and ANNUAL y ahi : 
deficit. estimated at more iL SUR 

= t before the Sist 
Drummond, «9, Charing 


aw 
Aarave FB. Keane, 





| [LERACOMRE, Devonshire, 


desirable WINTER RESORT, occupin 
ace for mild, equabie,and dry clim ite 
eteorvl a rr ‘s Recoru 
ture for No an., Feb... 1 
for ditto, 80: prot. recorded Tem ~4. 
ditto, 00 (once guly). At Nice, Sout Zar 
for same period, 29°3 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOT 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIC: | 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE xkiy 


THE 


TEROZONE 


AIR PURIFIER 


DIFFUSES A 
REFRESHING 


“ 
ry Tos | 
Meas 


















Reowrenep (No. 56,853) st 


WHITAKER & G 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDOX 
Sula by Chemists, &c , or direct 


4 PLEASUE 1 
Never 





— 


REGISTERED. 


gt razors y enocbent” 
Case, compiete, 
Handle. 5/6; Ivory Ht 


i KROPP} 


REAL GERMAN HOLLOW -GROUKD 


all Dealers, or direct  RAZO 


—-s the English Depot, > 
GOLDER BRONZE HAI 


Frith 5t., Soho 8q., Lond., 
b..., lovely nuance “ Chai 


to Hair of any co 4 ung fe 
r~ 4 w. Wintin 43, 73, 0x%0nd au, 
Price bs. 64., Ws, 64.,21s. For tinting grey of 
Hair RHINE is im vaiuabie. 


BROOKS 
MACHINE 
COTTONS 
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KALYDOI 


is a soothing and emollient preparation ‘ ° 


FACE AND HANDS. 


It removes freckles, tan. redness, and rows 
the skin cased by the. wee wo of hak wae 


COLD ) WINDS; 


soothes and relieves chaps, irritation. ont © 
blaims more effectually then any other 
softens and 


BEAUTIFIES THE SKI 


and produces a pure and delicate complexioa- 
warronted 


FREE FROM METALL 


toes peteemn, one ¢ 
the shin of the most te ayo 


etl ates gt i te Dy ie te ee i ei 








abies oa ot os ». 
~ “(npwhere for ROWLAND'S RALYDOR 
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THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
From tHe Lorp Mayor or Dosti. 
Mansion House, Dublin, Saturday. 


Wy 


from Ireland, 
not all of which finds its way 
into your daily 
in excitement. 
Mr. Dovetas P-nez, M.P., o 
isfinny © has taken 
root, and all the landed gentry 
among the Irish Members are 
pone og ‘—o in their 
castles, and hanging them- 
selves outside the front-door 
by ropes to deliver addresses 
to their constituents. The 
regular thing now is to hang 
out our M.P.’s on the outer 
wall, I do not see accounts of 
these pi in your 


ow 
don’t mind, I'll send you a few jottings. If there is ay evisc Ser neon 
on’t mind, send you a few jotti re is anythi ue for lineage, 
please remit it anonymously to the Land League Fund “* From A Sympathiser.” 
Foremost in this band of heroic patriots is the chdtelain of Butlerstown, 
Josepn G-Li-s B-aa-x, M.P., Builerstown Castle, as everyone acquainted with 
| Ireland knows, stands on the summit of a Danish rath, and was once the seat of 
/an O’Toorx. Now it is the den of Joserm G-11-s. For some time he has been 
| practising a flying leap from the eastern to the western turret, a distance of fifty 
feet over a yawning abyss, amid the cavernous depths of which the petulant 
plummet has a te in vain. It is thrilling, whether at ones oan what 
time the darkening wing of Night begins to flap, to hear a shrill ery of “* Hear. 
hear!” to see a well-known figure cleaving the astonished air, and to behold 
JoserH G-LL-s, erewhile upright on the eastern turret, prone on that which lifts 
its head nearer the setting sun. To be present on one of the occasions when 
Jozy B. reads a Blue Book for three hours to a deputation shi in the 
moat, is cnonen to convince the dullest Saxon of the hopelessness of en ling 
a nation which has given birth to such as he. As JoserH himself says, quoting, 
with slight variation, my own immortal verse,— 
“ Whether on the turret high, 
Or in the moat not dry, 
What matter if for Ireland dear we talk!” 


But the affairs at Butlerstown should not withdraw our gaze from a not less 
momentous event which recently happened in the neighbourhood of Cork city. 
Mr. P. he has recently explana’ to you, has not found it expedient or 

€ part in our recent public p rs in Ire _ But 
this abstention is to a certain extent illusory. It is no secret in our inner circles 
that our glorious Chief was but the other day in close communication with his 
a in the ow of wy He — shortly after a in ose 
which was skilfully broug pause over rising ground by Sunday’s 
of the balloon the trained i telligence of the Police 
the plot. The Privy Council was i iately communicated with. Sworn 
information was laid, and the meeting was solemnly pro by telegraph. 
In the meanwhile, Mr. P-nx-11 had addressed the meeting at some length and 
met with an enthusiastic reception.’ The Police massing in considerable numbers 
and ing to baton the electors, the Hon. Member poured a bag of ballast 
over ti] and the balloon, gracefully rising, disappeared in the direction of 
Limerick. The ——- then terminated. ‘ 

I expect that the success of this new departure, or perhaps I should say this 





The exploit ¢ and 


London I as 
know ie rnalist by before I and 


unex arrival, will encourage our Chief to pay 
a eotle of ying vicits to Ireland. i chrestene oe 
ce y happier and more successful than one which 
befell our esteemed friend Trix H-y, and nearly brought 
to an untimely conclusion a life dear to us of ines- 
timable value to Ireland. Tox was announced to take 
the chair at a mass i 


raging 
and all the crowd roaring 
their hats, and B-i¥-z 
from treachery or 
never will know, but in the middle of 
tences, Tr suddenly vanished from sight, and was 
three minutes later picked up from 
the furnace 


w. The proceedin j 
There is a good deal more! ome tell you, Tony, my 
bhoy, if time itted. I should like above all to te 
’'G-nu-n’s magnificent oration delivered 
shaft of the sewer in Waterford, with his 
tituents hanging on hi 
the sewer, But I am just off myself 
of my fellow citizens, This too, 
cane: ot creaye Hank mates ah Sees. I get on 
the top of Lord Mayor’s coach, on the , 
and supported by the 8 -bearer. The move at 
walkin , and I address the crowd. It’s wonderful 
what a lot one can take out of B-.v-z that y + 
Yours faithfully, T. D. 8-11-v-N. 








AMEN! 

“In —— reverence and sincere love, the is 
mindful of His ry ny and Royal Highness the Crown Prince. 
May God protect the dear life of our beloved Crown Prince, and 
preserve it for the welfare of the Fatherland.”— Telegram from 
the Reichstag to the Crown Prince. 


‘*So mote it be!” That deep and reverent prayer 
In all true hearts finds echo everywhere ; 
Not least in those that flush with British blood. 
Prince, a loved daughter from our Royal brood, 
In trouble as in joy, is at your side, ‘ 
Sharing your sorrow as she shared your » 
We wis rangers callleedilel, gumnens” 

e wish you, t soldier-chief, success 
Ina dread le keener, sterner far 
Than those you faced in the fierce lists of war. 
We know—have you not proved it ?—that ’twill be 
Met with the same cool steadfast gallantry — 
As marked your bearing in more strife. 

for ** the’dear life,” 


Punch joins in that warm prayer 
And ashen, from a far et kindred strand, 
Fatherland ! 


The pleading voices of 





Asamong the best books for a young man who had to be 
the architect of his own fortunes, some one in Mrs, Ram’s 
hearing mentioned Tuomas A Kemris. “ Oh yes,” ex- 
claimed the worthy lady, “I know. Hoe built « great 
part of Brighton which was named after him.” 


A Reat “Onteans)’ Prvm.—The forged letters. 
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MR. PUNCH’S PARALLELS. No. 4. 
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. HARCOURT AS FALSTAFF. 


‘*Taere's NO MORE VALOUR IN THAT GOSCHEN THAN IN A Witp Duck.”.... “‘A PLAGUE OF 


ALL Cowarps sTitu say I!’ Henry the Fourth, Part 1., Act ii., Scenes 2 and 4. 








great interest in the state of the weather, 
nicle. She says that she always reads the 
vatory. She hopes that, one of these fine days, this learned 
BeyJamin Nevis would be, she consid 

name, he must be a Jew. ' 
something of that sort, about ‘ 


this time of year, takes a 
ical chroni 


ers, a very nice title. 
clever 





—————— 


BISHOP AND PORT. 
My Dear Mr. Ponca, 


which I = gad and proat ony 


has met with your appro- 
bation, I have recorded how the 
late lamented . Dr. Sox 
on 7“ wodrenk « 
wine since 

I wasa boy.” Well, mi 
is annoyed at this 

statement. Now, my memory is a 


say this, to me, who did? Some- 
body seid it, that 1 will owen 
Who said it? If m 
fails me, is it not also likely that 


the elizir vite that made a hale 
centenarian of Sir Moses Montr- 
FioRE, taken frequently, would 
have tended to make him the 
oopial poute Be was. Had he 
0 me in’ once, 
would not have efled & Jar 
uced such a , for ** 
swallow does not makea SumMyER.” 
Yours ever, 
Wirrupraw) P(ort) Fairs. 


P.S.—The Archdeacon is satis- 
fied, and if he will only come 
round to see me and bring a bottle 
of the — the Bishop didn’t 

, Why, on my word as an 
artist, J’l/ draw the cork. 


E 





ve how given up venison-eating 
because ‘ood is deer. 


Two Frencn PRESIDENTS 
meine fit tat he mo 
on being m 
i t copi . This showed 
sign, wep e opense. ’ 


a want 
sight, Grévy and Tears! 





ben presented, wih te ea 
Leathersellers’ Guild. 


Capital mast Ser Eason a! 
be ! 
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ROBERT AT KILBURN. 
I map the oussgaliy ens dag to soak a lerned gennelman on whom 
y 


1 wes wane ,w the apd SAL 
so many ears got an pate. e preten 

wh yep Bm om my and said, wit a larf, as he dared say 
as they was made much as we was; that is to say, sum with large 
ones, and some with little ones; but when I xplained what I sal 
meant, he told me as they had, speshally — the Romuns pa oa | 
j werry amusing Gent, when I arsked him 
what langwidge the Romuns tork: 
all spoke Latin, ewen the little chi and all, but in coarse 
wasnt quite such a hignoramus as to swaller that, as my son 
Wru14M, who isn’t by no means a fool, learnt Latin at Skool for 
three year and tells me as he carn’t speak ita bit. The lerned gent 
also told me as it was such a rum tung to speak that they hadn’t not 
no word for *‘ Yes!” So that if a Gent of those days had bin a 
dining at the “Ship and Turtle” an bin a waited on by an Hed 
Waiter, like me, had said to him ‘‘ Woud you like arf-a-crown. 
Waiter ?” the pore feller woodn’t have beer able to say, ‘‘ Yessir!” 
I was jest a leetle shocked at his torking such rubbish to me, it was 
hardly respekfal, eg | as he had ony drunk one pint of Bollinger 
and one dan 63 Port, but its astonishing how heasily sum peeple’s 
heds is affected. I was in hopes as he woud have tried the expery- 
mint on me, but he didn’t, but went smiling away. 

I shood werry much have liked to have a deal mere 
about them werry old ot ey and weather they was to be 
compared to that werry old ‘un as I nose so well and respecs so ighly, 
for good deeds as well as good living, Take their werry last one ay 
asample. Earing of what was a going on down at Kilburn on Gay 
Fox day, and finding as the return train would bring me back in 
time for e yr dooties, I went there and found thowsands 
of peeple all met in a nice little new Park, that the old Lonp Marz 
was a coming down to fust of all crissen, and then throw open to the 
publick. And down he came accordingly in his full state Carridge, 
and his full state Footmen, and his full state iffs, and their 
fall state Carridges and Footmen, jest for all the world as if he was 
a going to make a call on a few Royal Princes and Dooks, insted of 

ning a new Park surrounded by numbers of the reel working- 
classes. But he always has bin a reel gennelman, and never makes ; : 
no difference atween rich and poor when he can do some good. I = Sere 
wns quite near enuff oi bad he said pies be wot Se 
speech, but a werry respectable repo: arterwards me, ‘ 
ee Mans bed written . letter » Bs | Wicrorta ¥ ask if » PRAVE ’ORTS.” 
might ark after her. wrote to him in reply, “uB Pror w - rev 
“Deer Hawpsum, as there ’s alreddy a Wictoria Park, you may call ps ey" ~*- oe 2S WoT. See Sao 
ah TR Te Oe ad —— = ae ** NEITHER, MY DEAR Mapawm, iF I COULD PossIBLY HELP IT!” 

When the Lory Mare enounced this Pleasing bias, ho ————_—_—_—_—_—_—_:= 

and ali that had 


simply exprest, lorks how we did all cheer, ttle band i Fama ae ; ; 
bin y in a little tent, struck up the hole of arf a werse of God Save - bpm 7 = es SS Or Ce 8 wooent ofthe name of 
there 








the Queen, at which we all took off our hats, footmen and all, and ei : : 
braved the bitter blarst with our bare heds, "Ah, that’s wot I calls | BARLEY) “Mr. Justice Maruoew regretted being. compelled to d 
trew loyalty, and wy be | it continue, not the cold bitter blarst, | 154 been an error on the of the highly respectable , 
but the warm sweet loyalty, for I’m sorry to say as the unusual of Ramsgate, which might be characterised as a ‘sin of commis- 


xposure guy me a bad cold. ty : : ; 
I got back just in time for the Bankwet. The Loup Manx with | "0% _ While the neglect of their clerk to enter their 


: : + ot Rant ” 
his usual Kindness had let the Chairman of the Committee, the | Wi‘? Bamuzr on the minutes was a °'sin of omission. 


uillibrated Mr. Woopsacow, the grate bookseller, take the Chair, and | nesees in this ase must be believed, as they Dad, d propos 


et eae — = ~ — ay Le lw a xample as regards | statute came to be sovieed, r. Banter might act for the town, for 
8 es e ewery i) ich i good i RLEY would 
And now what was this hole proceeding all about? This is what I emmy hy 4 — hy pas eee Ly Pex sort of — 
learnt from what was said :— : was worth more than the present price of 28s. a quarter. 
It wood seem then, that at Kilburn where it was wunce all green |},4), sides had made an eloquent display of wheat—he 

feelds, there has growed up a reglar crowd of working peeple with far pardon, he meant “ wit””—and if in this judgment he had to tread 
more than their fair share of children and as the feelds has all come for | 5, anyone’s corn, he assured them that to do so went against the 
‘0 be bilt over, the poor little children afoursaid have been obleeged grain. As an official, Banter would have the sack, but sack and all 
to do their playing in the streets, and the nateral or rather unnateral | 41d be taken up to another court, and there, as a German speaking 
consequence has follered, as that numbers of the poor little deers was | pronch would say, On beut Barley, about it still further. (The 


run over and killed. So a nice little Park has been made for ’em all | jury thanked his Lordship, and all the parties left the Court much 
to play in, where they can injoy their fresh hair and releeve their | mney humming A// about the Barley. 


yee Rather uiets, = and grow up vad ond strong ond hasty, instead | 
of white and weak Copperas! , Seated 
itall ship shape, and goentiet to heap it all in order Ter hoover, on i} Tuer acted a Greek Play at Cambridge, my dear,” said Mrs. 
the Lozp Mare to go down and open it, as he did, and in sitch full Ram to a friend, “ and fancy, it was written, as | am informed, by a 
state that one of the natives said as it was like a lot of sunbeams | YOUDg lady, Miss Sorure KLEes. I sup , she 36 student of 
suddenly cumming out on a clowdy day. So the Lonp Mane finished | Sirton. How clever! J couldn’t write it, 1’m sure. 
his long list of good deeds by adding one more to ’em, and the 
Copperashun added one more Open Space to the many they haseither| wz “ Quart d’heure de Rabelais,” if translated into Anglo- 
secured or helped to secure. So wenever I hears a sneer at ’em I | French, may be taken to express a bad time of it with the ronghs 
thall say, ‘* Please to remember that 5th of November! ” Ro Trafalgar Square, #.c., a mauvais quart d’heure de Rabble—eh 

BERT. 

















Tae Works of Caances Dickens must have achieved great - 
Banwum’s Show burnt. Of course he will rise like an American | larity in South Eastern Europe, where there is an entire 
pheaix from the ashes. He will advertise it as Burnum’s Show. _| called Boz-nia. 
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THE NEW SCHOOL. 


Schoolboy (aged 16). Can't waste any more 
tim 








TOM BROWN & CO.’8 SCHOOL DAYS. 
A Glimpse at the Commercial Education of the Future, 


Twetve o’Clock struck, and the Fourth Form at St. Dunstan’s 
left its class-room with a rush. The old hour of leaving off the 
in conformity with the 
on of St. Dunstan’s had 





s studies was still preserved. Yet, 
spirit of the times, the venerable foundati 
witnessed great changes. 
in hand, and had 
ing of Greek and Latin had 
ture eliminated, and the whole curriculum of the sch 
solely to the provision of that glaring want of the times, a sound 
ucation. To effect this, some 


Governing Body had taken 
th e will. The teach._| 


ices all the tarts, bull’ toffy, and ginger- 
forming the stock-in-teate of Old Mother ‘Noceim's on’ 
and for ili he came ot «. Sous, Sed web, after paying the 
qeppenige’ Spee op Sp Seyeaay os tare shares, almit df the 
ion of a dividend of 14 per cent. on the ordinary paid-up 
ond base of excited sdmbation 
A buzz of went up from the . The Fourth 
Form at St. Dunstan’s had not for a long time had a good thing 


“I know,” continued Tom, protaciog's bunts of forms of q 
eoften rom Me pagent, © as yon 8 ws, would like to hear of it. 
Who'll go for it ?” 

There was a loud responsive shout of ‘‘I!” and a dozen hands were 
at once stretched towards the speaker. Business commenced, and 
cixpeness, Soiienge, and Nekt Grewus Were powtns Bey pane beans 
faster than he cram them there. He was making a very 
morning’s work of it. Presently, a dull, heavy-looking boy 


the ‘ 

«Frnlb, Frorrer!” cried Tom, addressing this last arrival, “ wh 
don’t pen pe Ses ten ES ee Se you into this thing? I 
be bound ie told you to turn it over. You won’t get such a chance 


ev 


this reason that he had been nicknamed the ‘ Sharper.” 

“* And what do you want him to do with his money ?” asked Tox, 
"ePHolli pat every blessed balfpeuny of it into my * General P 
“ He'll put every it into my en- 
—— > WE ene laconic reply. ‘‘ He signed for the allot- 
ment last nig’ 

ee eee mind,” pleaded Fior helplessly, and 
he handed the half-sovercign to Tom. es 

** You give that up!” cried the Sharper, menacingly. 

** You try to take it!” replied Tom, grimly. 

In another instant the Sharper had flown at Tom. There wasa 


radical 
The Rev. Janez Promxry, D.D., Oxford Prizeman, | brief gle. Tom hit out at him, and caught him in the face. 


i for the past five-and-twenty | 
ears, St. Dunstan’s had been ually uiring an , 
ame in the Class-lists of both Universities, had been forcibly ej 
from the Head-Mastership, and his place filled by a lead 
of advertising stock-jobbers, and the 
Masters had all been selected on similar lines. 

** Company-floating,” was taught 
m experience in the creation 
** Rigging the Market” was entrusted to a 
in his capacity as Accountant to a wholesale City Cheese W 


thorough familiarity with 
ial education. Everything 
tive enterprise in the boys. The whole 
were changed. The old idea of honour had 
How to over-reach each other b 


of a well-known firm 


a late Promoter, who had had 
bubble concerns, 


4 


have contracted a 








“Oh, ’s your game, is it!” shouted the Sharper. ‘ You’ll 
fight me for that.” 

** Fight you? When and where you like,” replied Tom. 

There was a general cheering and throwing up of hats. 

** Hooray ! 7 Eas, be 0 Bett Seswoen, See Bherose 
Tom Brown & Co.,” ted the Fourth Form. They hadn’t 
such good news for a long time. . 


The whole School was there, and the third round had been 
Betting had been fast and furious, and there had been 
attempts made by the rs of both champions to break 
ring and put an end to contest when the fortunes of the 
seemed to be goi ae Se yoann by But 1 
curious appened. a e preliminary sparring 
fourth Law | Brown & Co., suddenly dropping 


ER 


i 


6 
fe 
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SHOWS VIEWS. 


resting exhibits of Mr. Lewis Spare historical costume- 
wearers (from the Healtheries), and that now rather- —_. 
remembered worthy, Se Be late oa a Frere (from 
above), had been no doubt with a von @ to 
health Y and bearty Inughte seiemet my mind 
with a hurried inspection of —_ et somewhat 
miscellaneous gathering, and my ar with a twopensy bun, I 
gracefully retired, La pre Dan re with the afternoon's entertainment. 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Wuart a set these Emperors, Empresses, Kings, Queens, Princes 
and Princesses, Dukes a Duchesses, &c,, &c., and all such great 
le everywhere seem to 
ve to the 
Memoirs of Count Horace 





is|de Viel Castel (published 


and Lavieg “ye” 
made my wert 
Madame Tussaup 


printed in “‘ old-faced” 
in lieu of Ss a ted” ea I 
the Portman er Street, (formerly 
| and sght admission fo Old Marybone Gardens, 40,1 yg Out- 
| Side the os eee were two the costume of 
peg =~ ae iter on I met-another 
| couple similarly apparelled ing a procession of Sandwich-men 
ing down ‘Waterloo Place. In the Hall of the Bazaar lads in 
ie a I dosed or .— at oar ey 
| for twopence. en a 
'the Sale of Workers wo call it) “the Rose of 
‘and found m famous “‘ Hall of Ki 
| the figures, 


| work and a lot of of canvass-covering. confess it did not 
\- — me ry to find only a few spectators. moment I 
8 vanced and asked me in a tone of authority to 
| take a “patton _ I refused with courtesy suggestive at once of 
the gallant and the miser, and the Sale of Work-woman retired rather 
| crest-fallen. Then two girls, ote as two females of a past but 
vague peridd, dashed at me as | turned away, and breathlessly 
explainod that if I boughtfa half-crown ticket I s ould be entitled toa 
chance in a raffle for a five-guinea sofa-cushion. I slightly frowned 
as I expeditiously refused the invitation, and the ladies disappea 
into a corner—I trust, more in sorrow in anger—to read the 
/evening paper. In the centre of the room was a “fish pond” full of 
| presents, {where a mild-looking curate was feebly attempting to 
| secure a prize. On the whole the ‘entertainment was scarcely ex- 
| hilarating. The programme promised “from V to VI of, pe —_ ” 
| (how ay) ) **a séance of Mesmerism,” in two “ 
| stupid!) and'** Maister Caartes Bertram” a {how rel hy 
was to appear later on. Then at eight “‘of ye Cieeke ” (dear, dear 
how idiotic! )** the Welbeck Dramatic Club” (what a name! ) was ‘‘to 
performe ye ic Drama by 8. BUCKINGHAM, Lg (of 
course!) “* Take that Girl away.” Later still “* Mistresse Janrer” 
to give her waxworks with the assistance of ‘‘ Maister Sipxzy 
Wan, ’ (tut, tut!) the ae sel) it will be with ‘‘ Music” at 
“X of ye clocke” (stuff and nonsense! ) be seen that I can- | 58 
not even now look at the programme (priced at ~~ and sold for 
twopence) without some signs of impatience. The afternoon was too 
young to allow of my assisting at any of these toothsome merry- 
makings, so after mooning about for a quarter of an hour I came 
away. AsI left, a newly-arrived dame of mature years was putting 
on a nurse’s eap hurriedly, evidently with the view to starting in hot 
crm ny ths a sed the mop 
cushion loo! at bo ay pas 
to a perusal of When last I had had the advantage of 
prying 8 vi a visit to ** Sy >) a me formerly Mme. Tussavn’s,” 
nothing but waxwork figures in eccentric attitudes. On 
the whole, 1 ay the former denizens of the place looked more at 
ome in their 
Tuesday, November 22 to Saturday, November 26, inclusive !” 
Finding myself in its n hbouthood, I could ‘not pele taking a 
ai in io Copeenst — =| “Portrait M yo. 
Seer optional sixpence, and renewed my 
poem wi Tne Thee pee Queens,” ‘‘The Coronation 
Group,” and ‘‘The Chamber of Horrors.” A group representing a 
reception at the Vatican was quite new, if I cn? two or three | STOCK 
anal stienees who, I fancy Isonema, made their last (but one) | en0ug 
ving in Btote of Pro Nowo. After exa a 
ir cheerful preentnent of the latest assassin in ‘‘ The Cham 


eereive Faye mT ons g AF, of a 
fer the Rtrshnen Depart Here I by ge that an 
consisting, amongst 


other more-or-less-inte- 


gramme quain’ 


slept 
” as 
ormandy,” 

” without 
some 





uaint costumes than the Sale of Workers “ from | °PP° 





by Messrs. Remineton & 


|), seo wes shams of 


— onda Pe Parisian Bar Bons 


jamin Backbite. Yet there 
is in this Hornacesomething 
of the Horatian satirist, 


only without the poetry. 


“But Horace, Sir, was deli- 
cate, was nice,” 


which is not cans the characteristic of the nt of M. pe Vie. 


Castet, who us 
“ Of birth-nights, balls, and shows, 

More than ten Houurnsneps, or HALxs, or Stowns. 

When the Queen frowned, or smiled, he knows; and what 

A’subtle Minister may | make of that’ 

Who sins with whom : 
And such like tittle-tattle ad pam not his own father and 
brother. Imagine the sort of man who, night after night, could sit 
down and chuckle ry the composition tion of this precious diary ! 
‘* With the exception of the President and the Princess” (MATHILDE, 
at whose house he was y dining), he says, “all the 

(BuowaParte) family are 
Of the bourgeois class he writes, «They are always the same stu id, 

craven-hearted, vain race.” He was shocked at the uetion of La 
Dame aux Camelias, and considered it as a degradation of the French 


red Sage and a disgrace to the Public that patronised the performance. 
To 


ve shocked M. pe Viet Casret was a feat indeed. Foun ‘the 
ten millions out of the Crédit see ij so the public 
was fool’d D'Oasay was ‘a ridiculous old doll,” and the Duke 
of Bruwswicx “an old fool.” He sneered at England, but con- 
sidered at the moment that an alliance with us was policy. 
y | The Empress at one time went in for spirit-rapping, and consulted a 
* | table which told a variet 4 of lies about r*- and daration 
the Crimean War. Such a table must have been er black 
and supported by blac , though it had sufficient f polish 
as Ss Se eee presence of a bishop. It is not until 
the last of the Memoirs, 1864, that the name of M. pe Bismarck 
dima suppose that “ Society,” high, low, or middle-class, has 
nq Me nh hp more or less y, accord- 
spirit of the Court, since what is called “ ’ came 
bee existence ; and pS ey with a Viet Casret, ora GREVILLE, 
or some one even less particular and more observant “among them 
takin’ notes”’ for future publication. Mr. Bousrrexp, the 
seems to have done his work with a judicious for a certain 
section of English readers. It strikes me that he had the good 
taste to omit a few anecdotes about some of our own exalted per- 
sonages which would not have been received with unmixed satis- 
faction in every quarter. my ke, 8 caeeaien am aay Gert, a0 I 
am unacquainted with the clade! work, 

Let me recommend everyone who values a powerful wy of 
character more than a merely cleverly-constructed aah Se sent 
Marzio’s Crucifiz, by Maxton Crawrorp. I donot know special 
rtunities author had for the work, but the characters are in- 
dividually, masterpieces. The scene between Marzio and Don Paolo, 
when the latter is wrapt in devout contemplation of the artist’s chef 
d’ cuvre, is most striking, and kt see have been more sob had Marzi 
carried out his intention of knocking his brother down, and disposing 
of him out of hand. 

» With Mr. Saunpens’s The Fay, § of some Famous P pony (E..ror 
Srock) I was ae disappoi in consequence of there not being 
ne ee yg ys pay tte 
Still, I Gast Riss Ser inieeSadiog mo to 8 
eefal nat ale ee Chios ’—whom, for this present, 
take as my godfather, and sign myself, 
Yours, Turorompvs, Banow ps Boox Worms, 


foxy Jew” 


knife-grinder 
= 





Stary Apporntments.—The Specials. 
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I’M DOING MY LITTLE UTMOST TO BECOME 
‘“*My own Lovs//!” 


| AN EYE FOR “ELECTIVE AFFINITIES.” 

| Sir Edwin. “ Hutto, Annoy! Strew-rant Apron! Tarrz anp Onions! Waar on BARTH’s UP?” 
The Lady Angelina, ‘‘Yus, Dearest! Since rou 've Become a SpgciaL CONSTABLE, 

| A Speciat Coox / Sir Edwin. 


| THOUGHT IT MIGHT BIND US STILL CLOSER TOGETHER!” 








LIGHTING THE DUBLIN BEACON. 
(A Ballad of the Brave Old Sort.) 


** Iv was all for the Union 

We left fair Albion’s land. 

It was all for the Union 

We first saw Irish land, 
My Boy ! 

We first saw Irish land! 


** All must be done that man can do. 
Shall it be done in vain ? 

My G-scu-n, to prove that untrue 
We two have —_ the main, 


7” 


y yl 
We two have crossed the main 


He turned him round and right-about 
All on the Irish shore. 
Said he, ** We’ll give P-mw-1t a shake, 
And make the Kads to roar, 
My Boy! 
And make the Rads to roar!” 
He was a stout and trusty carle. 
Said he, “‘ A flare we ’ll raise, 
And, spite the Leaguers’ angry snarl, 
We'll make the ~_ blaze, 


Boy 
We'll make the. nn A blaze! 


** Who says our friends a”handful are, 
Our foes a serried host |? 

Our Beacon, blazing like a star, 
Shall check the blatant boast, 








My Boy! 
Shall check the blatant boast. 





** Not all are to sedition sworn, 
Or shackled by the League. 
Cheer up! We'll laugh their hate to 


And baffle their intrigue, [seorn, 
My Boy! 
And baffle their intrigee, 
* Paff, G-scu-y, puff! Like Boreas 
And I the logs will pile. [blow ! 


he Beacon, now a slender glow, 
Shall blaze across the Isle, 

My Boy ! 
Shall blaze across the Isle. 


“Eh? What? The wood is damp, you 


There comes more smoke than flame ? 
Nay p pile, and poke, and puff away ! 


e'll not give up ’ game, 
My Boy! 
We'll not give up the game. 
** If we should let this fire die out 
All on the Irish shore, 
To Unionism stern and stout 
Adieu for evermore 


My Boy! 
Adieu for evermore! q 








Tae Two Canons and BEgAN-BAGGERS.— 


The Beun-begpe, are gh Fee to ae a on 
with two suc wig lg ry 

Canons Lippon cCott. Let one caatter 
be settled tomar | by agreeing that whatever 
it was see was a ‘* What-you- 
McCoLt- it.” 





HOW TO ESCAPE THE FOG. 


Foes? Nonsense! Fogs are always mist. | 
And the way to miss them is to go to the 
Institute of Painters in Oil. That will oil | 
the wheels of life in this atrociously hibernal 
weather, and make existence in a fog enjoy- 
able. There, in the well-warmed, pleasantly- 
lighted rooms, =r find countless pleasant | 
pictures—delightful sea-subjects, charming | 
landscapes, and amusing scenes, by accom- 
plished painters, which wil | ae a little 
Summer into the dull, FF brumous, 
filthy atmosphere of a weary London Win- 
ter. If you cannot get away to Monte 
Carlo, Mentone, Nice, or Rome, hasten at 
once and take one of Sir Joun Luyton’s 
excursion coupons, and personally conduct 
yourself—if Fe don’t conient yourself as you 
ought, you'll probably be turned out—round | 
the well-filled galleries in Piccadilly. 








Sir DRrumMonp is ordered off to Teheran. 
“Well, we’re successful in keeping one 
Wor? from our door,” as Sir Gorst, Q. C.. 
observed to Grawpotrn. ‘* Poor Woxrrr!’ 
sighed Grawpotru. ‘I shall or 
on ‘ The Wourr and the Shah!’” 





| 
Sarpov awp Sara.—Sara B. has made 


Bi & yore» epeted te be 8 r play | 
» by 8a U. But in eonse- 
Che 


ce of Sana’s acting, it isin for a run. 
Sara sara, i.e. (free translation), “ ,Who 
has seen Sara once 


see again.” 
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A DOWN-Y PHILOSOPHER ; 
Or, Memoirs of a Missing Link. 
I've no pertioting sasee te Gist an account of a 
interest anybody. That being oo, I don't know why I wets it. But 
. 8 


thing about being “ 

| my luck.” (What a master of style old H-xt-y is, to be sure!) 

en there was that voyage on the Sea- Mew. If it hadn’t been 
that my Uncle kicked me six times round his garden at ey poe! 
because I said “‘ 1’d be jiggered if I went,” I don’t believe I should 
ever have courage to accept the appointment of Naturalist to the 

| expedition. That voyage save me an object in life, My nose had 
made me an object in life before that (ride Portrait), but Natural 

Selection triumphed over my nose, so I in due time 
famous, and an Ag-nose-tic 


My ScHoorpays. 


At school I was an exceptionally naughty ey I cannot conceive 
what induced me to tell another little boy that I had often uced 
crab-apples by taking a dead crab and ing it in an , but 
I did. My little friend, I recollect, didn’t believe me, and indeed 
pulled my nose (always a sore point with me, but he made its point 
much sorer) for telling what he called ‘‘ beastly crams.”” We had a 
fight, I also remem Perhaps I ought to call it a ‘‘ struggle for 
existence.” He was much the “fittest,” and he survived. J got 


licked. 
Cuorce or CALLING, 


My extreme naughtiness continued unabated when I became a 
young man. Nobody ex I ever do” yy 
six months’ hard labour! At Cambridge 1 was so shockingly 
“rowdy,” that ae ae declared, there was no alternative but to 
send me into the Church. But as I was hun’ with the College 
drag at the hour when I ought to have been in for my Ordination 
Examination, the Bishop failed to see matters in the same light. I 
then decided to be a Doctor. If I had stuck to this profession I fancy 
that = turn for trying experiments would have landed me in some 
exalted position—possibly at Newgate. As it after attending a 
lecture on Surgery, I was di in the local Hospital trying to 
cut off a patient’s leg on an v4 ¢ new principle, with a pair of 
scissors and an old meat-saw, and I was nearly “run in” for man- 
slaughter. I decided to give up Medicine, a slight shindy over a 
supposed error of mine in ting a score having prevented m 
becoming a success as a Public-house Billiard-marker, I thought 
would make my mark in another way, as a er of race-horses. 
Being, however, forcibly chucked out of Newmarket Heath one day 
for an i ity which I never could understand, I began 
really to wonder what ession | was fitted to adorn. 


I pecome a NATURALIST. 

It was at this time that the Captain of the Sea-Mew offered me 
that post of which I have before spoken. I accepted it, and began 
at once to lower the record in sea-sickness, being never once well on 
board ship for three whole years! It was a new experi and 
altered me a From being rowdy and idle I 
and abn diligent. If you don’t believe this, ask H-x1-y 
(who ts such fan !). On returning to England I at once settled 
Down, and began to write books. 

Tae “ Ontormy or Spectres.” 
is my title to fame. It only took me thirty-three years 
Lo wri felt ite lad when it was finished. 
the same, The row it 








in the road where I became convinced that the whole country had 
elevated sixteen feet since the morning! H-xui-y, who was with 
A and said that we must all have been elevated at 
time, without knowing it. 
My Favovrire Avrmons, 


H-xt-y says “‘there’s a Dar-winning 
remark.” Also - found 
(What screaming fun H-xt-y always is! ) 
Mr‘ Poxrrarrs, 
Perhaps I may be allowed to say one word an to the Fhotegraghe 
ing these volumes. They aren't the least little bit like me ! 
Volume One I unmistakable ‘‘ Country Butcher.” 
In Volume Two I am “The Gorilla a or ‘* Beetle-brow 
Napping” (after a beetle-hunt, probably). Volume Three repre- 
sents me as ical Bri of Transpontine Melod 
Why, too, has the P 


as the 


rama. 
hotographer insisted on bringing out that 
unfortunate feature of mine so prominently ? 
Why ? indeed! Who nose ? 








THE LARKS AND THE ROSES. 
(Ballad, by Milton Featherly Jonsone.) 


Tue roses were blowing, like whales in the sea 
Where the apple-bloom icebergs plunged 
fearless and free, : 
And the larks carolled madly their high 


jubilee 
In the ether. 
The daisies ran riot in’ sunshine and 


shade, 

And the call of the cuckoo was heard 
from the glade, 

Where Summer with mellow monotony 


play’d 
On her zither. 
Tempo di Valse. 
Ho, larks and roses! | Baz, we ene 08 mesning yelene ; 

Hey, the bonny weather! 0, we lark'd together 

a roses and larks in our chalice ore slide 
nglesham on . 
Where the am pole Theme under Sinodun slide, 
And at Marlow 
By Cliveden’s green caverns and Abingdon’s walla, 
here wirgles the Windrush, where Eynsham weir falls, 
By Sonning, or Sandford (whose lasher recalls 
Mr. Barlow), 
Con tenerezza. 

Oh, larks, and ro(w)ses | Silver water-lilies, love ; 
On the shining river ; Love will last for ever! 
But the blooms turn’d to apples for urchins to munch, 
And the roses were sold at a penny a bunch, 

And the larks were oegved We for an Alderman’s lunch, 


cold, love ; 
ae. 1 
Sat oe S n8 oe. et that I seek, 
And the temper is strong is W 
Of my old love. 
Snuffiamente. 
No larks and roses | Ruby-red love's nose is ; 
In a winter gloaming ; Chilblain time a-coming. 


Tax Warcuworp or Tue Sveax-Bountr Cowrerznce.— Eng- 
land expects that every man (and woman) will pay an import duty.” 


Latest Fazncn Cooxery.—Spilling the Gutvr. 


- Va 
Rose on the Swell. 
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THE PALACE OF (ADVERTISING) ART. 
(A Long Way After the Laureate.) 


| rounpD myself a huckster’s pleasure-place, 
Wherein ’twas horrible to dwell. . 
I said, * O Soul, the object of our race 
"Is ever one—to sell,” 


A huge-walled wilderness of ways it Ata 


With hoardings of exceeding 
Which no one without pangs of ae could 


pass, 
And spasms of affright. 

Its purpose, though, was plain ; ’twas simply 

Whether a woman of glare, [pelf ; 


Or a colossal man -e himself, 
All, all meant money there. 


“And while the world rolls round and 
round,” I said, 
“ Advertisement is the one thing 
Which =~ concern the wise and worldly 


ead 
Of huckster, histrio, king.” 
To which my soul made answer readily,— 
“In patience I must fain abide 
{n these vast vistas of vulgarity, 
Stretching on every side. ; 


| Fall of long-reaching bulks of board it was, 
ene Slaring —_ from ghostly = 
ere ring monkeys grinning in a 
fn n a dame’s dressing-room. . 


| And some se hung with daubs of green and 
| ue, 

| As gaudy as a cheap Cremorne, 

| Where actors postured in the public view, 

| Some frantic, some forlorn. 
| 


One aes - tt glare and gore—a stabbing 


an 
| A woman flopping with a 
An ill-drawn idiot trying to ~ ya 
Big-nosed, and high in bone. 


| One showed = ochre coast and emerald 


wav 
| You seemed o see them rise and fall, 
As infant supers—wretched little slaves— 
Under the canvass crawl. 
And one a full-faced, flushed comedian—low— 
Showing his teeth, with nervous strain, 
With queer goggle-eyes striking like a blow, 
And causing quite a pain. 
And one a miser, hoarding =~] of toil, 
ln front a bony beak, behin 
Wisps of grey hairs all deatinete of oil, 
Blown hoary on the wind. 


And one a ene with three hideous 


Each twice as tall as life, or higher 
Meduya-monsters, clethed in wretched rags, 
And crouching round a fire. 


ured 
Ona Pe» safe, skeleton a 
Whilst Gntins o’er the family plate there 


Glowered the murderer, Prace. 
Nor these alone, but everything to scare, 
Fit for each morbid mood of Tasos ; 
and misery, want and woe were 


There was ello fix, 
Tad te a fe low in potty x. x 


Struggli susan cust of vos a3 
The" body” om bis ana. . 

Or in a snow-choked city wretchedly, 
Dead babe at breast, with bare hair, 
woman cra with quivering 
Two bobbies scowied at her. [knee ; 





And one = English home—lantern-light a 





— —_ 


a 


MULL SAA ULL 
pig it NAME 


——__ 


Je (/ 
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“ SABLES.” 


Pastor. ‘‘How 1 po REGRET. 
HastLiments or Wor!” Widow, “'M 
Or, posing in a footlight paradise, 

Ag group of Houris smirked to see 
Young fools with clapping hands {and ogling 


Which s said, *‘ We come for ye /” 


Or Fon a lost and Ti wounded one, 
In a wild swamp ilious Freens, 
Came on a corpse a bare branch dangling on ; 
The ghastliest of scenes! 


Holloaed a half-choked boy with horrid fear, 
A brute the about to draw 
second wi th a knife and axe was near 

To give the first Lynch Law. 


~ in a railway-tannel, iron rail’d, 
man lay bound ; his blood ran ice 
Whe "tool thereon, an engine shrieked ; he 


And fainted in a trice. 


A monkey by her hair a woman o 
From her poor head it ee Tae 
One ape-hand areeged it beak; the other 


'd 
A stecl blade’ s haft of horn, 
A pdsons babe in nauseous nudity, 


RP me, se 
Which the sensation- poisoned mind. 
tnged Oe vile Seok, was there — 
As large as life design’d. 


MY DEAR MADAM, TO SEE YOU WEARING THFSE SAD 


Ye-es. BLACK NEVER DID svIT me!” 


eep dread and loathing of these horrors 
a Tall on my Soul, hard to be borne, [erude, 
She cried, ** Why should these incudi intrude 
And plague us night and morn ? 
“What! is not this a a = town,” she 
** A spacious city, cul , free? [said, 
Why Grete it up to dismalness and dread, 
urder and misery?” 
| In every corner of that city stood, 
| Unholy apes, -— scares, 
| And fiends, es, Wate scenes of 
And hhavibbe aie nightasnres 


“We are shut up as in a tomb, ee round 
With charnel scenes on every wall; 
Wherever echoes of town-traffic sound, 
Or human footsteps fall. 
She cried, ‘* By Jove, it is a pretty game 
That e Advertiser's thrall, 
| Should have these scenes of grimness, gore, 
and shame 


8 ’ 
Shock him from every wall. 


“The very cab-horses go wild with fears! 
I rather fancy it is time 
To stop these poster-terrors, placard-tears, 
And advertising crimes. 


* Yes, yes, I my down these pictured screens 


t are 
| Wot’ Gotteate to gore i. guilt. oe 
¢ solely for Soap-v os oe Sa 
7 as our big Babylon built 
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VOCES POPULI. 


Scare —A Promenade Concert. Interval between Parts I. and II. 


| we can all be Pleat bat 


Crowd collecting before Platform. 


Highl yy ~ (to female Friend). As to being beau- 
tifa iss ok for me to say. but they ‘re clean-limbed. healthy 
ildren, thank Heaven! and what more do you want ? The Friend 


makes a complimentary protest.) Well, it may be so; to come 
back to her. T don’t like her at home 9 well as I did her first 
not so tasty, to my m "s nice a ¥ 
I will hana 1 nice side! anice... (Zi Sollows here.) 
The Friend (darkly). All the same, ‘it’s a wonder to me 
how she ean ever bring herself to in that bed! 
The H. R. M. 1 couldn't myself; but (charitably) we've not all 
the same feelings. ( Crush increases ; e weedy = oy 
yellow hair passes, with “Ex i 


apologies. ) Madame 
attempt at mimicry); ah—and she needs it! The or orchestra ’s coming 
back now. I didn’t notice that woman among them before— 


hat’ he to play, 
"The "F Fond. Whalever ity she might look more pleasant over it! 
The HRM. fo eee) oe 


ey wouldn’t have engaged her here, if 


she hadn’t her gift! 
may depend on it, she’s got a gift—but I do 


The Friend. Oh, 


call her plain, myse 


| dear? Mind where you're going, Miss, please! Treading on 





A Man witha very red nose (to Companion). And then, a 70s see, 
I’ve this special advantage—my immense knowledge of the world. 
Think there's time for another before they begin again, eh? 

{ Companion is of that opinion ; adjournment to bar of house. 


Second Part begins ; Lady Vocalist retiring after Song. 


First Promenader. Brayvo! What, she won't sing no 
more—sssh ! { Hisses furiously. 

The H. R. M. ‘There's the orchestra themselves clapping her— 
and they'd know what's good. 

Her Friend. She was dressed very nice, I thoug 

The H. R. M. 1 never care to see hair done up ee style myself. 


Ow Tue PLatroRM. 
Ladies of Chorus tripping up from below Stage for the Vocal Valse. 
Ladies of Chorus (ali together). Am I too black under the eyes, 


I’m next to you, aren n peopl i? 
| 1 do feel so funny, my dear, don’ it you? 


For goodness sake, don’t 
¥ setting me on the giggle now ! 
poke range themselves modestly in a row at edge of platform. 
Pocn upper bor with Punch ——. Rooti-too-ti ! 
{ Roars of laughter. 
I wish they ’d give him some- 


Engeore ! 


toes like that—the great clumsy thing! 


Ladies of C. (indignantly). Beast! 
thing to make him rooti-toot, I do! 
‘onduetor- Composer ( from behind). Now, Ladies, ready please— 
keep the laugh steadier you did last time, and wait for me at 
the repeat ! 
(| He taps on desk: each Lady of Chorus stiffens herself per- 
ceptibly and makes a little grimace. 
ly (im whisper), Oh, dear, I wish I was at home with my 
[ Her com le, 
The H.R. M. It's a8 much as they ean do to sing or laughing— 
they ’re called “* Laughing Beauties,” though. I like this one’s face 
up at this end—she's so quiet and lady-like over it, and pretty too; 
they put all the Fey ones in front, but there’s one quite an old 
woman behind. re having all the fan down at the other end— 
how they are to be sure! 
[ End of I Valse : loud orplont ~ of Chorus retire 
after one with air of cc 
The Person with the Squeak. -bye, nekies! 
{ Roars of hter again: renewed indignation amo 
Person with Squeak feels like Suertpan and 
Hook rolled into one. 


. Ine 


Chorus. 
HEODORE 


In toe Granp Crecre. 


A Young Gentleman (who has set himself to form his fiancée’s 
mind, but wat Ande it necessary to proceed very gradually). Now, Caro- 
LINE, tell me—isn’t this better than if we had gone to the Circus? 

Caroline (from the provinces ; unmusical ; simple in her tastes). 
Y = Josera, only —(timidly) )—there’s more of what I call variety in 
a Cirous—more § going on, | mean. 

The ¥. (with @ sense of discouragement). I quite see your 
meaning, A_% and it san entirely true observation; still, you do 

this t orchestra, don’t you now - 

Caroline. I should have liked it better with different coloured 


— a is so trying. Buss 
_ eit . (mentally). I won't write home to them about it 
Just ye 





Orchestra a ‘* Musical Medley” with Overture 
— “ Tannhiuser.” td os 


The Y. G. (who has lost his perenne, Now, CaRoLive—this 


is Wacrer re like Waowes, darling, [’m sure. 
Caroline Shall [? Where is he? Will he come ig 
here ? Must I speak to him ? 


The Y. G. No, no—he’s dead—I m this is from his Operq— 
gc 7 

'e watches ‘ace for the emotion he ex i hh ” 

melts suddenly into ‘‘ Tommy, Make for your Unele.” 

her face Jabwolately transfigured). Oh, Joszrn, dear— 


ectly 
loomil ). ont woo, I I shall have to put through 
course of ‘mao Canotinn ! “~* my ; 
ut there’s nothing whatever the matter 
I’m not flushed am1? = 
(Young Gentleman suppresses a groan, 
In a Box. 

(Musical Medley still in progress.) 

A Lady (not much o an Opera-goer, who has been given bor 
the last moment, and has x; ied on her husband turning tenn 
her). It was silly of you to drop that programme, Rosgrt—I should 
like to know what this piece is, it seems quite familiar—( Orchestra 

* Soldiers’ March” from Faust)—I know—it’s Faust, 
7 ee woo's Faust / 


Much = peed with herself for recollecting an Opera she has only 


Robert (eleapily). I know, my dear, all right. 
"(Faust ‘aust melts into air from “* Pinafore.” 
His Wife. Do you mean to say you don’t remember that, Roszrt? 
ay ng ti was in the part, to be sure! 


Waeren’s 
The Y. 


‘oline 
me, JosErH ! 


(* Pinafone” becomes ‘‘ La ci darem”—twhich transforms itself 
without warning into *‘ Two Lovely Black Eyes.” 
ihe Lowy There’ 8 nobody like Gounop ! { Clasps her hands. 


Robert (captioualy) Govunop's all very well, eo} ,m om: 

but it don don’t seem to me he’s altogether original. 

thing very like this tune before, and I ’ll swear it wasn’t Gal 
The . That’s very likely ; ai the bans Ghee ap one: 

days, and up so as to be quite unrecognisable but that s not 

Gouwon's fault, is it? 


Fans herself triumphantly, a indicating her urite 
: Composer. Robert chemin ee 4.48 


Bewinyd THE PLATFoRM. 


Erratic Promenader. Beg your pardon, | Sir—tha’ shtick, not 
tended meet your eye, ym nother gerrilm’n’ 8 eye, Sir. 

Fair Promenader (to Lady Friend). And I’m sure I don’t know 
how it is, but I’m always crying now for just nothing at all, when- 
ever I’ Ps alone. 

Lady Friend. That’s because you give way to it, dear. Come 
and have something to cheer you up—you’ll be a different person 
after it. nat iction verified. 

The Err. Prom, Sa here’sh lark! ao tha! bby over there? 
he thinksh I’m tight / altzes up to him solemnly). Ku'ive 
pleshure nexsht dansh you, Sir Charlesh ? 

The Policeman (severely). You ge hee your ’ands off jot me, will 

yourself home—that 


you, and take ’s my advice to you! 

Err. Prom, ‘Gabuasll. You’ whe to under "preshionthish is 
Hy’ Par’ or Trafa——(with an effort)—Trafa-ralgarar Square. I’m 
goin’ teash you, free Briton not goin put up with P’lice ity ! 

[Hits Policeman in the eye, and is removed, smiling feebdly. 
Scene changes. 





An Open Question. 


Lorp Sotty, at Paddies presuming to rail 

Must sneer at their ‘‘ brogue,”’ which the  tarkis finds stale. 
Does he think a poor fellow must fain be a rogue 

Because, born in Erin, he speaks with a ? 

Celtic ears finds the drawl of the Saxon S 

And a Cockney may chaff at the patois of Pat. 

But which is in fault—is it really so clear ?— 
The Irishman’s tongue, or the Englishman's ear ? 





In a recent case on appeal 
Justice Bowt wan underiood (by Out Special Repo) to 


at eamiea 
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DEPARTSUPAREED Eaions, wt vehols by the’ 


After a Day’s Pleasure, usé 


BNO'S “FRUIT SALT" 
0S “VEGETABLE MOTO.” 


“ Men laugh and riot till the feast is oer, 
Then comes the reckoning, and they laugh no more.” 


“Moderation i# thé Silken Stfing running 
through the Peafl Chain of all Virtues.” 
Bisgor Hats. 


DRAWING AN OVERDRAFT ON THE 
BANK OF LIFE. 


Late hours, ing » Whnatural excitement, breathing 
re air, too rich food, alcoholic drink, gouty, rheumatic, 
aod r blood poigons, feverish colds, biljousness, sick 
sisebe, skin eruptions, pimples on the face, want of 
sppetite, sourness of stomach, &c., use 


—ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” 


(AND 


| —ENO’S “VEGETABLE MOTO” 


as occasion may require) 
They are everything you could wish a8 & simple, natural, 
sod health-giving agent, You cannot overstate their great 
¢ blood pure and free from disease. 


value in keeping 6 
F{BADACHE and DISORDERED STOMAOH, or a Gouty Rhéumatic 
condition of the Blood, —— ng Liver eet nense, ver 
Indigestion, Biliary Disturbance, an resisting Tedigestion 
NOT A HAZARDOUS OR DRASTIO PoacR ites short trial will prove ENO’S 
VEGETABLE MOTO” to be of the highest excellence as a natural, simple, and pain- 
Tonic Apertent, and in ev way as simple as sound Ripe Fruit; should be kept 
| rady for any @rnefgenty in Heafiache and Disordered Stomach, &c., 
| WEST INDIBS,—* To Mr. J. OG. 
| ‘VEGETABLE MOTO’ to the value of the P.O. Order enclosed (eight shillings). The first 


CAUTION. —Bzramine cach Bottle, and see thé Capsule it marked “ ENO’S.” 


‘THOU COMEST in SUCH 4 GUBSTIONABLE smart.” 


Ewo.—Please send me a further supply of your | 


mall parcel received came up fully to what is written of them.—St. Kitts, Oct. 11, 1887." | 


THE STOMACH GOVERNS THE WORLD.’-o™ abe 
denploct Toncher t0 rat BYELae AnGkL i ae 


HOW TO AVOID THE HB INIURIOUS 
RFFRCTS OF STIMULANTS. 


ThE preseht aystem of ey OE reg Retry of twos = 
foods, as pastry, saccharine, and 
holie = sa and an insufficient amount of po wa 
frequetitly déranges the liver, I would afvisé all bilious 
= unless they are catefal to Keep the liver acting 
ly, to exérvise great care in thé tée of alocholio drinks, 
avoid sugar, ahd AlWays dilate largely with water. 
Experience shows that porter, mild alés, port Wine, dark 
sherries, swéet champagne, liqueurs, and brandies, are all 
véry apt to disagree ; while light white Wines, and gin and 
Whiskey largely diluted with soda-watet, will be found the 
least objectionable, ENO'S “FRUIT SALT” and 
ENO’S “ VEGETABLE MOTO” are peculiarly adapted 
for any constitutional weakness of the liver; they possess 
the power of reparation when digestion has been disturbed 
of lost, and place the invalid on the right track to health. 
A World of woes is avoided by those who keep and use 
FNO’S “FRUIT SALT” and ENO’S “VEGETABLE 
MOTO; thérefore, ho family should ever be Without 
them. 


ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” % BRANDY, 


“There were a few attacks of mild dysentery, brought 
thainly on by {ll-considered cevotion © brandy, of bilious- 
hess producéd by the sare Gansé. For the lattér, we used 
Swear by ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT,’ which is simply 
Suitsenane,  imvValuable.”—See “ Coral Lands,” Vol. I. 


| yas FEVER EPIDEMIC.—PREVENTION.—You can change the course of 
the trickling mountain stream, but not the raging torrent. ‘‘ Eorrr, Catto,—Since 
my &rrival in Egypt, in Aw “y last, I havé on three separate occasions been atiacked by 
fever. from whieh on the t oceasion I lay in hospital for six weeks. The last two 
attacks have been, however, qomplesely fepu sed in a remarkably short space of time by 
the nse of your valuable ‘ FRUIT SALT,’ to which I owe my presént health, at the very 
least, if not my life itself. Heartfelt gratitude for my resi ir and preservation 
impels me to add my testimony to the already Tien th store of thé same, and in 60 
doing I feel that I am but obeying the dictates of y- By eve me to be, Sir, gratefully 
yours, A ComrogaL, 10ra Hussars, 26th May, 1883 r. J. C. Eto.” 


on by @ worthless imitation. Bold by all Chemists, 





Without it, you have been 


PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” WORKS, POMEROY STREET, NEW CROSS ROAD, LONDON, S.E,, BY J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 








0OLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1678. 


KINAHAN’S rus cx00. 
Li ites 
wH nt WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885, 
| ® GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 


CHERRY BRANDY. 


elicious t of the fated Kent Morellas. 
suppl ed to ajesty at all the Royal Palaces. 


| GRANT'S MORELLA 
| CHERRY BRANDY. 


Etcellent With Water, hot or c6ld. ReWate of us- 
holesome imitations. AéR persistently 


| GRANT'S MORELLA 
_OHERRY BRANDY. 


| Inqu re for it at all Rares and Refreshment Rooms. 
Manafseturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Matheront, 


U EXSHAW & he 


EST OLD BRANDY 
ih Cases a imported 
Tw Bape asta 203, Reernt Street, 


ALL MAN'S 
WHISKEY 
| eapyarsn, ie® FINE s 








wa (A 


let 


ne 
My pd 


att ‘Enaate ® onde, | ondon. 


To a THE TEETH, nS DAILY 








niGe. WATER. 


tnpench. Imitations. 
pe & i 


ly, Manchester 


| be pt 


THO 


£LEVEN 
YEARS 
OLD. 


pier > Renal, byaney.iote A wire wi is Giand 
“UsGizetion BLY as fine 
§ specimen one 
” I coats 0nd coses by 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 

¥ fine full flavor and 
erebants in 

conn ISTILERIES COMPANY 


GIX PRIZE M1 MEDALS FOR 
TOBACGONISTS” TRADE. 


WHISKY. First Prise soos 
'V 
Uratential Exhibition, 
be had of the princi 
whole 
50 ares game TIVELY from » 
Ohnoun ag wee nee Hinetrateh 
italogue, 3 LESSER FRIEDLANDER, 
, Houndsditch, Established 6 years. 


Agents for Ifdia ey aw ats 


ee NS eee 
BALL POINTED PENS. 


sn wed WEAR O08 @ Wain, 











FOR ASTHMA &¢ 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION, 


‘SAVORY & MOORE, Londen, 


Ané of Chethitts every where. 


De tobfnect bape ‘e 
oe Fie ASS cat are 


somal 
, for be. 


onmisient disk Sieivotes. 











HIGHEST“ «.. 


aie 


VAN 


HEALTH 


PYHIR” IRRG 











HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


is THE BEST, and really THE CHEAPEST 
IN THE END. 





























| ADAMS’S 








once. L BROTHERS. | St=~CS 
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Boys’ Schoo! Onsite. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


NT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
, Lowpow, E.C, 








MAPPIN & WEBB’S \ | 


ELECTRO PLATE. 





| 

S. SAINSBURY’S 

toset82" LAVENDER 
ore Teton WATER. 


foreign 
STRAND. 


176 and 177, 
At the Raliway Beoketalle and generally \hrough- 
ut th ountry 


"AND MOST LASTING 


ow 
Prices, le. tu @ Pusat 











FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
sue Ge Pd the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
itat ' as x.” 
by ore, ir nonger ™ 
ne nufactor SuErviRLD 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


= BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., s., Se. and 108. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDOR, 


AND SOLD EVERY WHERE. 






















BROOKES 


SOP REND 










Use Irln Toy MARBLE HALLs 
poet CLEANLY Mains IBrinc 
OnYouR PAINTEDWALLS 
ForYourMeTaLsOnYour BRASSES 
ForYour STair-Rops Tins&GLasses 
OU WILL Find THAT Noucur 


BROOKE'S SOAP “URPASSES 
THE ONKEY BR AND 


Sold by Grocers, Iron- 
mongers, and 
Chemists 
through- 
out 





the 
Country. /; 
If not ob- 
tafmable near you, 
send 4d. in Stamps FF 
for full-size Bar, 
Free by Post; or 











la. for Three Bars, ws 
Free by Post, men- 
tioning “Punch,”"to- |  —__ 








SweetestLassToTHeelSine | 
































B. BROOKE 





BY SPECIAL ROYAL AND IMPERIAL 
WARRANT. 





Ry ah fy 


of 
Europe and ov the Rank ea Postion tn. 


Paters ron Lio 18 
Y-t0.4/6 perv 
oor dane ie Bi 
Double - Width 
ae Se oe 
weer - “ 2SERGES 
6d per y¢ 
WEAR AND bi WITHSTOOD, 


EGERTON “BURNETT, 


WOOLLEN WAREHOUSE, 
Wellington, Somerset England 
NO AGENTS bin SULD. 

PATTERNS ‘Post FREE. 
Carriage + —f | orders of 20s. and over to say 
Rail Stasion be the 1 United Kingdom 





THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALG 


LA, 
yo petente nee | ag 


: Tonga 


secccccocccoes. 


proved 
effective in all pase. A, yo which we ben 
ee El it."—Me 
, de. 6. sea le OF all Unemicts 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PORTABLE RAILWAY) 


HOPING COUGH —ROCHE’S 
HERBAL EMBROCATION. 

efiectual cure without imternal 

VW holesale Agents, W. Eowanps & Bor, 167, Quees 
Vietoria Street omety f S. a Peake Gast 
yard Boia t | mest Chemiste. 


SQUIRE'S 


(Late PARRISH’S) 


CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


A PHOSPHATIC FOOD TONIC. 


The preparation formerly made rd 
EDWARD PARRISH can now only be 
obtained from SQUIRE & SONS, to whom 




















} he transferred the manufacture. The 
Oh origina al 


ation is now known # 
*sQuU Res ’S CHEMICAL FOOD.” 


In bottles, 2/-, 3/6 & 6/- each, of Chemists 


Or by ae 8 Post free direct from 


‘ISQUIRE & SONS, 


HER MAJESTY’S CHEMISTS, 
_ 418, Oxford Street, London. 


SULPHOLINE 
FOR CLEARING LOTION. 


THE — = 


a few da 
tase —_~, 
Less. 





s80LD D SVERY WHERE 


St JAMES 


wy RUM 





acre th a ete | 


sf 
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